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ieT.rwc Lor anstresB trembling
TtriifJ; im door we beard the

ism t'l Hi oict, ana tbe
niac tai-reli-s t uc men as tney

--ajid elaom tii ream. Bet tb count- -

res m mjrmn4 ; she opened the

fee reoai ra wiiwwaibed, and was
mu lose a wida Ia tne first mo

ss lU'iaa 1 xaooxti tbere must be my
m. t'ij eocpiee ia it, dancing and

arewad. laser. b coantiDg
aaw titer were suae, inaladiur

--keener sad three trigone, who
ijiL e tbe erahertsa, Tbey were all

censf. tal lauiewa. 1 beir pipes, wnK.h
cut s&roiura the riSoni of their Lata,

tascAM tM principal beam in
!oc. Their sitacl dan were formi- - to

aaaia ?aaireriai were plaoed against 1

ok tu a ue oraer.
e.?e ia a pretty wasp't Best. 1

Vtaaa xte wratcbea aaw us tber ceaaed
aanstacaad appeared svpriaed at our 1--
mosoiiy. ibe eouateat said to tnem,
wiu. bar eoaqucrinf guuie: "Excuse as.
a?r itmmI znenda. ii we cistarb your
iinneiiiiit. We bar lost our way, aud to

ae we aairaot oocucne our journey to-mi- fi of
w bae obt here to seek refuge."

Um foliow. Knifbl a tbe letter I and
&n)y farmed, broke away from the
roup. twistAd mustaches, took off his
aat witii a awacfarnis; cestara, brought
m a 11 toewtiter. bowed te the oountess
aac toid faer that ber appearaaoe did Dot
aurorb Lim : tbat. oa the contrary, it
aoaOe iim err nappy: that be was
aoafiMT of the Dremises ior the moment,
and that bja bauia was Jori Fekete (a of
iamoos iluncanaa tinfaad.) He then
aontj bar exeeiieacr who she was.

ifore 1 scold pull the eountess by the
)'h ti to eauaoa ber to bide ber name.
ae bad airaady anowered: I am the

.'nullum hmper, I liTe at KershTar, near
IkeJa.

vb, I bave the hoaor of knowina you. It
I bnr the old fount, also. lie fired
t Otwti barrel td gaa at me one day,
oat be mated ma.

j cbarminc aoqaaictasoe.
Tbe coon teas eat dwn on a bench.

01) ittr bandit placed himaelf bevide her.
lor me, so one asked me to sit down.
Aad wbere are you foinf in this way

m ttia middle m tbe night?
1 nam- - a eiga to ber not to tell.

ToUie bail at tbe Arad Casino.1
FaTVwell our jewals !

'Tbea sl m very fortunate you have
lost our way. Tour exeellenoies have a
no seed to eeutinn your journey. It so
bapmos that we are just giving a ball,
nc a. ttttse yon wul accept aa invitation.

ut 14.2 nmm are exoeiient; it is the
Azaioum crocTe. ibey play uagninoeat
cxartLat. tiaiio. mart a term ot eon- -

tempt TeB to gypsies in Hungsrr), play
as um ar &em the Hw tifl M'omon,
aa-f-i ov not let yoor eyaa wander from ths

Tbe raimal did not eves ak permiMion.
& aooa as tbe mnaieiaa bad struok up
tte asaa be tbrsw bis dolmaa over bis
aprasudor. utok the oonntess by the wrist
at.4 trew isr into tbe middle of the
Ttnati Aooiier bandit threw bimselt
at Hut. Caeanae and asiced ber, hail
rnriuened te death and half JaiuUcg

it: aPe Lad am peed to seek partners,
ior aae aaatari from baud te hand, and so
emot rj tPat ber lout hardly fU toushed

Tiit eoozKest abowed wbat she knew
Ste eanoad with as muoh ardor and with
aa aisct fcra as if she were on the waxed
liKjrr of tbe Arad Caaine. "ever bad I
eat tier more iasoinauae. more beautiful

I r to that time the HuDsaxiaa dance
bad nt-v- er seemed to me. at tbe best, any- -

Uitnc imt etranre. No one bad ever made
see s&dersxaad before what a tWyir was
taSKitPn- - exTireesoa fur desirnatinr brie
mud i. Ht tiu by danoine, round bin
partser wrtb a lofty mien, affooting to be
verv proud of ber. looking at ber from
bead te toot, and over bis shoulder.
Bkiaxlmr tis cries with the musio. When
be was weary of this diversion, he placed
iifrr in tne middle oX tbe room, and it be
came tbe lady s turn tfelanee round ber
MTTBer. r--u faced bim. whirling round
qmwttwsJv. with a medeet reserve, like
tttat of a butierf y hovering abov every

wt witnoat iwsk on any. 1 can say
witboaKTarreratiou, that her feet did
ont wen to vouch tbe ground. The fel
inar. lb a iqBettub restore, bont
toward iter aa if be meant to kiss her.
out be stopped, striking bis foot. The
nrnantres- - tflrew her bead back proudly

sw tt tm tin tips of ber toes, and
pimnrnted tn the very end of the room ;

wit tiwy infer tonk their eye off one
aotbeT. Finally, tbe brizand turned

away impauit!y. manifesting bis aoper
Pt aaneice furiously before the ttigotf.
tben. eaooeeir whwJinc rmnd. be seized
tow mi leer and made ber fiy round him
iiae a whirlwind, l e. the countess
oaixwd Lae a

Is the midst of tbe intoxication of this
daaee I bad one preoccupation, and that
waa Hb tbe wild iellow, in his fervor.
fcuouid make aome uueeu;ly demonstra
uuf tre;re tbe coua'.esa. As yon mav
wei: twive. f.ie temptation was stroDg,
rue waa enurtuy IS bis power, and t.ir a
sen en wbnse bead a price bad loac Leeu
aac one ermw more or less was oi small
aeo'juut. At tbe rst impropriety 1 waa
reaoived to nize one oi the guns in the
comer and blow out his brains. On my

I was srmly resolved to do it.
Happily, tirc was no need of grin so
tax. Tbe tlanee ended IiCfully with
tne Uiree rradiaonai turn, and tne tian
on chief led kit partner to a seat, after
ftaviac kiaaed ber band respectfully, fie
tnec stepped op to me, and striking me
UMotectly on tbe abosider, said :

" Xnd you, my little old chap, don't
yon ascot 9"

Zc call me Irtue tld chap!
"Thanks; I eW Ut f?i w bow to

dance '"

A.U Tifbt," said be, and rctnrnod to
tbe cotiti i aa .

"Yon must exenae as. Excellency, we
anere am pre pared to receive such iHus-moo- t

fuesta. Pray aceept heartily of
what we ean ofef yt-u-. It is little, but
u c 4tod. '

lie ailuded to tbe supper.
Tbe baiujeot was exeepiioaal. I can

weli eo oeacribe it. 3 hey plsoed on tie
mm? tiox. a larre sanoepaa lull of gxlyii,
a eon rt newfi veal. There was no si fa

j ui a T.laie, Tbey ate with their finfrers.
liiiiuin aai 4iaau j'irw vi w wm sum
beLinc out with the other a peace oi
meat rrott tbe tareea on tbe point of a

, , ,
4 w,t- - KtmfMi aa fnnnpn Ena hfi!

i iutm, , V i i l.TB iTi Kri.n nil
j tip iff was aaach wec&bicd in catching

lor Lex with Lis peckm ibe most sp- -

Tmtixitif p;?e ui meat (all of rbich
e fceatug ia gravy ot red pepper

1 saai tbea e her white bread.

. it. ireenmea to remara tuat i
aid ot eat.

".Let. little eli cbap. Tbe dish will
iatwc Ft, a is stolen goods.'

J K sa I bad expected.
l tbaak won : 1 could not eat it ; it is

too jwppery for ae."
Aii rir lit,' aaud La, and once more

irl SBeaiaoe.
TWrawM atae of thinking even of a

rises; tbe wise waa cerred in wooden
eaaa. Aomrding te tbe custom oi the
weasantry. Fekeie drank the first, and

i taavaag wTped bia month on the loose
i awm of bis ebirt. be preeeoted tbe can
j t tne eosntesa. s drank. Oh! my
i fncd, wfcat aa extraordinarr woman.
I i be warabond tbea turned toward me
j aac nered me a drink.
1 lrui4, little old cbap," (always tbe

aaaae epubet.l "or else you mill tall
esip.

"Tiank yotL." I replied, "l cannot
drink; I aa fuiiowin homeopathic
treatment."
"tf t'oeaid ne. Iaugbing,'i'mi7i'a

ateu MK,'ttbe rogue knew Laun) "l,uo,
ast following that treatment, and as wine
saade sue ill yeeterda.Vj 1 am curing uiy-ae- if

wiii wineto-day- .'

1 was perfectly eonvinoed that, once
mnk. tbey would tall on u. The five

ei tnem en.pud a cask between tbeta,
and yet. wbea tbey rose from the table
aot oae of tbea staggered.

Wbiis tbe others ware givinx supper
tc tbexr anaaiaiaca, tbe chief came again
tana.
"Jey little oid cbap. yon do sot eat.

iris nor aacee. How do yon atuaae
yocToeiT? Are yow fond of cards?'1"

Aba. at tbe same tune, be drew past
from bis packet.

It. tbonf tt i. ow b wants to
ksow bow miu'l money I Lave with me."

"1 Knew do atame of oaraa.
"2 Will xaacal yon one in a moment; it

at verr saw ass 1 Place one cam oere.
aaoiber one ibere : yoa cover one, I sn- -

i eum. and tbe rst one who draws a eouxt
rrd vatfie west on explaining to me from

1 joint Ui joint a apecies of lannouenet, as
i j' 1 ktbd not lost two estates at that game.
i v i i i ;
i 1 werfiHiveu'T,T.
I btsa. v aat could I do? Sit down and

' " . ,f Y - ramounts: ccrer eotn. wuiea t
Ben tail to risk, and wuk i rrad ent
on tne mm.

1 VI bat that! J W TO fJ UtttS
aniJi eforTa bere :

j A.a be eo from his pocket a handful
of ewais irpra. m Aastriaa eoia worth

something less than twenty cents, and
seme ducats.

I also bad some zweizigers in my
pocket. Trembling, I placed one on a
card. It was a court card ; I had won.
The chief paid. For nothing in the
world would I have dared to pocket that
money, so 1 left, it on the table. I won
once, twioe, thrioc, and each time I left

winnings on the table. The fourth,
htth and sixth times tt was still I whom
fate favored. I began to feel excessively
warm. My position was dreadful play-
ing cards with a brigand, and winning bis
money steadily. The seventh time I won
again. I had a whole string of zweizi-ger- s

spread out before me. A cold per-
spiration ran down my brow. I continued

leave my winnings on the table, wbiie
silently murmured the following

Prr:. ' - . ...
1 Juord grant that 1 may lose this

moneyl"
ain prayer; lor the eighth time 1 won

again.
Ibis time certainly, thought X, X am

marked out for death. The wretch said
me, laughing : "You are probably one
the fair countess's unbppy lovers, for

you win outrageously, my little mas."
tie dared to lauan at me.

At the ninth tarn I wu trembling in
every limb. I won again. The robber
struck a fieroe blow on the table, and
still laughing, said:

Xiisten, little man; it you go on at
this rate I shall lose a province in an
hour."

Ue gathered together what remained
his money on the table and rose. I

offered to return to him the sum I had
gained, but he eyed me from head to foot
with the haughtiness ot a hidalgo: For
what do you take me? Put up yonr
money or I'll pitch you out of doors with
your iweizigers." Then I took the
whole sum and threw it at the tsigane.

was only when it was too late that I
understood that what I bad just done
was madness, for I had myself revealed
mv wealth.

The trigone surrounded me, beginng
me to let them flay the tune 1 liked
best. I rot rid of them by sending them
to the counters. The madcap soon made
her choice. ith her siren s voice she
began the popular air :

My noma U ia ths desart ia wintar aa la amm
mar."

the sane so well and with such aa ir
resistible charm that I fancied myself in

box at tbe Pesth Casino, and set to
nrlr to annlaud her. The chief an

olauded. also, and was kind enough in
his turn to regale us with a tune. He
drew out a flute and played some rustic
melody. hat it was X don not remem
ber. n

It is yonr turn now, my little chap ;
sing us something."

X be demand embarrassed me cruelly.
For me to sine! In a state of mortal
anguish 1 I, who never in my life could
sing anything!

X do not know how to sing, X re
plied.

Uenerally the countess laughed at me it
I happened unconsciously to hum a few
bars from some opera, in my rightful
peacock voioe. But this time, speaking
to me in r rench, she begged me to siDg
it 1 did not wish, by my refusal, to ex- -

nose us all to some insult. This request
was all that was wanting to deprive me ot
the remainder ot my confidence. W hat
could I do? With trembling heart and
choking voice I beean to siug laboriously,
t or a moment the eountess listened to me
with great bat, in attackingoomposure,

., ' . i t cr . .one oi tne verses, x maue aa euurt iu
raise mv voioe. when it broke so ludi
crously that she burst out laughing. The

hole band followed suit, so much so
that at the end I did as the others, al
though I had not the slightest wish to im
itate them.

The dance began again. The countess
was indefatigable, sue whirled about
until daylight. When the sun smote
the window panes she thanked the
brigand for the pleasure he had given
her, and begged hitu to have her car
riage got ready so that she might con
tinue her journey.

Now. surely, our last hour bad come!
Josxi Fekete went out, woke up the

k Ami t Vi .1 rkn Vlham .a n nn ma n o Araoa
harnessed, and came bacV to tell us that
we could get into the carriage.

Then I felt sure that he intended to
assassinate us on the road.

I got back into the carriage with more
fear than I had got out ot it. Thernopt
suspicious thing to me was that I had
not been asked for my pocket-boo-

The bandit chiet mounted his horse
and accompanied us as far as the high
road, seeping always by the earnago
door. On arriving there he showed us
our way, took off his hat, wished us
much pleasure and disappeared.

I felt safe only when we reached Zer-ni-

Then I reproached the countess.
and told her that if my presence had not
restrained the rascals this sad adventure
might have had the most frightful end
tor her.

boo listened to my observations pa
tiently, and by way ot reply asked:

Apropos, dear baron, are you not
eepy .'

"ao." I answered, curtly.
"Then siug me the end of that tune

you could not finish last night.
"In that case I am sleepy."
All along the road I made myself hap

py by dreaming of the favors whioh the
couutess would have to laviah ou me in
order to bnv inv silence about this esca
pade. However, we only just arrived at I

Arad, and she had not yet crossed the
paikage from the hotel door to her room
before she had already related the whole
story to three persons. When we en
tered the ball-reo- everyone knew of
it. That did not prevent her from being
the queen of the ball, as she bad counted
on being, or else why should she have
come, seeing that she did not dance once?
To those who invited her to dance she
replied that she was tired. I should
think so! che had danced eighteen
carda$ from midnight to morning. I,
who had not moved, could hardly keep
on my levs.

I rushed to the gaming-room- . sa vine to
myself: "Now that Fortune has come to
you, press her to your heart," At one
table they were playing lansquenot.
"Away with you," 1 said : "I have the
devil's own run of luck to-d- at this
samel" Yes. I was in for 1000 florins!
Fortune only pursues me when she sees
she ternbes me.

Cmx months later 1 took up a news
paper. I read in the official part (I never
read any other) that the famous brigand,
Joszi Fekete, condemned to death by a
court-martia- l, I ad been hanged,

1 carried the interesting paper to
Etiennette de Bepey, and showed ber
the news.

"Ah!" said she, hen she had finished
reading the sentence, "be as such a
goid dancer!" The Hungarian.

Richardson's "Pamela."
Ths Atheturum: In Pamela ho pro

duced an essay in vulearity of senti
ment and morality alike which has
not. that w know ot. been surpassed.
In thju flv it i'a hardly less difficult to
understand the popularity 0i tuis mas
terpiece ot speoious immodesty than to
speak or think of it with patience. That
it was once thought moral is as wonder
ful as that it was onoe thought readable.
What is more easily aDDrehended is the
contempt whieh Fielding entertained for
it is the justice of the ridicule with
which he was moved to receive it. To
him, a scholar and a gentleman and a

mil of the world, i'avwla was a new
fangled blend of sentimental piggishncss
and prurient unreality. To him, we may
be sure, the pretensions to virtue and
consideration of tho vulgar little hussy
whom Richardson selected for his hero-
ine were not less preposterous than the
titles to lite and actuality of the wooden
libertine whom RioharcLon put forth as
his hero, r telding was artist enough to
know that the book was ignoble as litera-
ture and absolutely false as fact ; he was
moralist enough to see that its teachings
were tbe reverse ot elevating and im
proving; and he uttered his conclusions
more tuo in one of the best and healthiest
books in our literature.

Bismarck's Weakness.
"When I appear in the streets," said

Prince Bismarck to the guests at a big
slhVm recently, "I am no longer an indi-
vidual, but an event" Commenting on
this, the PU Hall Gasett sava: "But it
is surely impossible that tne German
Chancellor should under any conceivable
circumstance be anything but an tndi
viduality. He ia the most original per
son in taurope. Look, ior instance, at
the account of his reception in 's

Standard, There is - nothing which
Prinoe Bismarck likes better than to an
pear, in the midst of the cares of state
and in the full davheht of his world
wide reputation, as after all nothing else
than a sort of glorified Corpsbursoh. a
hero of solid pewter and long pipes, a
bo catnaradt, full of geniality and good
stories, aid fend ef talking ef bis coun
try life, kit e, his nis, and his big
Pomeranians. It is set affeetattau; it is
ics Kn himself, though Prinoe Bismarck
would be the last person in the world to
indulge his peculiar vein if it did not fit
in with bis general purposes.''
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STAGE-STRUC-

Ths Women Yih Hare Spent Fortunes
to Obtain a Footing Upon the

Theatrical Stage.

Agnes Booth, Helen Barry, Adele Bel- -

garde and Mary Anderson The Let
ter Alone Successful. -

New York Mornina Journal: A cor
respondent, who is evidently a young
woman, writes to ask what is the ex
pense of going upon the staee as a star.
and what is the chance, with some abili
ty, ot proving a success, luo question,
fortunately, is not a difficult one to an-
swer. With ability, determination, good
health, adaptability and study, about
tlU0,000 will do what the correspondent
desires. In two or three instances which
may be named $50,000 has not been suffi
cient. It is quite possible that double
the amount would do. It oost Mrs. Ag-
nes Booth about that sum of money to
become a star, and she did not succeed.
Fully $50,000 was spent in Booth s Thea-
ter to accomplish the purpose. Yet,
Mrs. Booth is unquestionably one of the
best stock actresses in the country.

Among all tbe twenty or thirty lemale
stars now playing in America, there is
not one ot them we can think et who did
cot pass long and arduous years in the
stone before becoming a star, and then
the position ot star was obtained through
the business ability of some manager who
consented to lose money for a long time
before any was made. It was in this
manner that Augustiu Daly made a Btar
of Fanny Davenport, Clara Morris and
Agnes Jbthel. the latter of whom still
lives, but only as a memory. When they
launohed out for themselves they were
already made. The Rubicon had been
panned.

VV ben actresses ot decided ability tail
in their attempts to impress themselves
on the public as stars, what can be ex-
pected for novices whose only capital is
money and a supreme confidence in
themselves? The various attempts of
Miss Marie Prescott. a very valuable
woman in a stock company, to become a
star have cost her and her backers fully
$30,000 or $40,000, and she has not yet
succeeded. Miss Helen Harry, who
occupied some good positions in England,

si avViA nP inlnnfn la a nri-v- n n si mnon
has made several attempts to push herself
torward. J,ast year she tailed at the
Union Souare Theater, and failed with a
Diece called ArkwrialWt Wife. The ex
periment cost about $17,000 and nothing
came of it. This year she tried again at
the same theater with The Fatal Letter,

hich Droved a fatal mistake. She had
engaged the theater for four weeks at a
rental ot lsw a week. Iter advertising,
lithographs, dresses, scenery and salaries
cost her about $1500 a week more. After
the experiment had lasted two weeks the
funds sauk so low that she resolved to
ouit the disastrous battle. But her rent
had cost her $7290 and her other ex
penses 9G000 more. As against this the
receipts showed an average ot a little over
$100 a night, so that the net loss was
about $12,000. Yet Miss Barry is by no
means a bad actress. Another lady with
a French name tried Camille in the same
way at the same theater two seasons ago.
She failed and lost $10,000.

.Last year a Russian lady tried this
same unfortunate Camille at the Fifth
Avenue. She had been reported to be
worth a great deal of money. Her actual
Daid losses were said to I e in the one
week over 1UUU, and yet sue suddenly
disappeared, owing $3000 more to various
people and to the members of the theater.
The losses, therefore, were $1000 a night,
aeainst receints of an average of $75.

It may therefore plainly be seen that
when actresses of some standing can lose
such sums as this in the endeavor to
star, and ia the short space of a fe
weeks, novices should not attempt the
business at all with less than from $50,
000 to $100,000. And then if they make
enough reputation through it to be af
terward accepted in some good stock
company, they are doing very well
I here are women who deliberately go to
work to lose $10,1X10 or $15,000 in the
provinces (where tbe money lasts much
longer than in New York) to give them-
selves sufficient name to receive engage
ments from some manager when their
money is gone; This is what Miss
Adele Belgarde and some others did who
are now in fair positions.

The only American actress ot first- -
class rank who rose from amateurship is
Miss Mary Anderson, and what helped
her immensely was local sentiment. She
made her appearance first in Louisville
as a Southern girl, and then went to New
Orleans to try JLady Macbeth. She
hardly did any business, but the papers
were very kind to her because she was
Southern, and for two whole seasons she
kept to the South, being announced
everywhere as the Southern star. Thus
in time she got offers oi engagements in
the Aorth, and by that period had de
veloped some ability. But it was three
years after she started before she ven
tured into New York, and it is on record
that she played tour weeks here without
getting one penny for her services. That
ts to say, she never drew enough business
to roach the sum at which her share in
the receipts began. But the reception
she received from the New York press
settled her position, and when she re
turned here the following year she made
money. It is probable that if Miss Mary
Anderson had begun heroareer by study
ing for a debut in this city she would
never more have been beard ot.

The managers are glad enough when
these girls or women happen along to
rent the house at exorbitant prices. Sue
cess or failure is nothing to them ; but
perhaps a worse system ot pushing one
self ahead cannot be devised than that,
which has ruined so many hopeful as
pirants and sent them back into the ob
scurity whence they came.

THE LITTLE NAILOB MISS.

0 kiflMg tber are plenty
Ah blopaoma on the Iree I

Aod be they one or twenty,
Thuv'f-- ivrat tA vnn and ma:

And some are fur the forehead, and tome are for
the lips.

And some are for the roiy cheeks, and soma for
nnger ups.

And some are for the dimple tnt the iweeteat
one u this:

When tbe bonaie, bonnie bairnie fires his little
sauor kia.
0 I will kiss this sailor.

This sailer lad so true!
1 would not kiss a tailor.
A carpenter or nailer.
But f will kiss this sailor

With hnnni av. f hln
With afvtijy smile and yellow hair to snare the

sunsnineiu.
With a lauching-- mouth, and a rosy cheek, and

dim nil in th nhin ;
Three years old, with a heart of cold ah, who

woald want to miss
The ehuo.-- f to meet my darling with his little

sauor kiss
0 then the tiny fingers

Creep, pinching, to yonr faea
With a touch that thrills and lingers;

A nrf tli, rnftv nJma And nine
To eome preening and caressing with soft and

clinging touch,
Vnf luinr vou too little, and vat not overmuch
While, full of lore and laughter, the pretty blue

eyes alow.
O tell cie. ye who know it, is there in the

Ai when tbe benhie bairnie fires his little sailor
kilt? . Widt Avakt.

Automata.
Leisure Jlour; In mechanical curios

ities there haye been many wonderful
exhibits in the present day. The piping
bullfinch in the great exhibition of 18C2
drew crowds to it, but we remember dur-
ing the sale of Week's mechanical collec-
tion, halt a century ago, a similar grace-
ful little warbler, and we saw two other
mechanical songsters which the French
troops brought back as part of the spoils of
the Emperor's summer palace at Pekin.
We regret that we missed the machine for
making Latin verses, which was exhibit-
ed in our day at the Egyptian Hall a
real blessing to schoolboys ; nor have we
seen the squalling baby which a modern
man of science constructed surely a
bringing of coals to Newcastle; but
we remember well, about the year
1S33, seeing a very wonderful collection
of automata, which had been origin-
ally designed as presents to the Emperor
of China. There waa a young lady, life-siz- e,

that played tunes upon a spinnet;
another that wrote lines with the beauty
of copperplate; while surpassing all in
ingenuity-wa- the figure of a magician
with a tiny wand in his hand. It was
mounted upon a small movable frame,
which could be moved about at the
pleasure of the spectator, so that there
was no place for a confederate to conceal
himself. On putting into an orifice in
the frame any one of the numerous
metallic cards which lay about with ques-
tions inscribed on them, the figure, after
making you a bow, struck with his rod a
little door, whioh opened, and there was
the answer printed on another sard. Tha

I reply given was always strietly annroDri
ate to the question, and was not of a mere
general character, like the answers on
conversation cards. Then, when we

1 asked, "Mr. Conjuror, are you

t
f

not troubled with the inquiries
of yonr numerous visitors?" the answer
was, "I should be ungrateful to say so."
Our next Question was of an entirely

liferent kind. It was, we being young.
H hat is the sweetest rjassion m na

ture?" The conjuror bowed, knocked at
the gate, and lo! appeared Cupid with
his bow and arrow! Sir David Brewster,
who noticed this toy in his volume on

Natural Maine." conjectures that the
cards, though seemingly alike to the eye
differed in weight, and passed through
the orifice we had named until they fell
into the proper groove and touched a
spring which moved forward the an
swer.. I he machinery employed must
have, at all events, been of the most
delicate order. Still these things were
but trifles of mechanical skill. What
wonders have we since seen of pieces of
machinery which, yon might almost say,
thought. With muoh interest we looked
in the Brest exhibition of 1852 on the
jaoquard loom, and, ten years later, on
that marvel ot marvels, Babbage s calcu-
lating maohine. t"?f; ,j&a

THE AUTOCRAT

Ceagratalates Jad era lawll. ef Maafsa,
aed Klataeir Ipsa Beles; Here.

Among the ruests at the dinner ten
dered to Judge John Lowell by the Bos
ton Merchants Association, on
evening, upon his retirement trom tbe
bench of the United States Circuit Court,
was Dr. Oliver Wendell Holmes, who re-
sponded to the call of the chairman, Mr.
Augustus VV hittemore, as follows :

It was my intention, when X accepted
the polite invitation to be with you this
evening, to excuse myself from saying a
word. X am a rrotessor Emeritus, which
means pretty nearly the same thing as a
tired-ou- t or a worn-o- ut instructor. And

do seriously desire that, having during
the last fifty years done my share of work
at public entertainments, I may hereafter
be permitted, as a post-prandi- emeritus,
to look on and listen in silence at the
festivals to which I may have the honor
of being invited unless, indeed, I may
happen to wish to be heard. In that case

trust that X may be indulged, as an
unspoken speech aid an unread poem
are apt to 'strike in,' as some complaints
are said to, and cause inward commo
tions. J udge Lewell s eulogy will be on
everyone's lips this evening. His sound
ness is fairness, nis learning, nis aevo-tio- a

to duty, his urbanity these are the
qualities whioh have commended him to
universal esteem and honor. X will not
say more of the living; I wish to speak
of tbe dead. In respectfully proposing
the memory of his

laughter, I am speaking of one
whom few, it any, of you can remember.
LXiaughterJ. let her face is as familiar
to me as that of any member of my own
household, She looks upon me as I sit
at my writing-table- ;

.
she does

.
not smile;

i 5 l ine aoes not speax ; even tne green par
rot on her hand has never opened his
beak: but there she is. calm, unchanging.
in her immortal youth, as when the un
tutored artist fixed her features on the
canvas. To think that one little word from
the lins of Dorothy Quincy. your great

my great-grandmo- th

er, decided the Question whether you and
1 should be here y laughter I. in tact
whether we should be anywhere Llaugti-te- r

at all, or remain two bodiless dreams
of nature ! But it was Dorothy Quincy's
yes or no to Edward Jackson which was
to settle that important matter impor
tant to both ot us certainly yes, your
honor, and X can say truly as X look at
you and remember your career, impor
tant to this and the whole American
eommunity. The picture I referred to is
but a rude one, and yet I was not
ashamed ot it when I wrote a copy of
verses about it. three or lour ot which
this audience will listen to for the sake
of Dorothy's I
must alter the pronouns a little tor this
oceasion only;

'Look not oa her with eyes of scorn
Dorothy Q. was a lady barn
Ay since the gathering Normans came
CjDgiand s annals nare known ber name ;
Ana still to the three-hille- d rebel town
Dear is that ancient name's renown,
For many a civic wreath they won.
The youthful sire and the gray-haire- d son.

O damsel Dorothy ! Dorothy Q. I
fitrange ia the gift we owe to you ,
Such a gift aa never a King
Save to daughter r son might bring--All

our tenure of heart and hand,
All our title to house and land;
Mother and sister and child and wife
And joy and sorrow and death and life !

" Whftt if a hundred veara aro
These clope-sh- lips had answered. No !

When forth the tremulous question came
That cost the maidon her Korman name.
And under the folds that look ao still
The bodice swelled with the bosom's thrill-Sho- uld

we be we, or would It be
One-ten- llwo othersl and nine-tent- wo T

Soft is the breath of a maiden's Tea:
Kot tha liirht atira with leaa:
But never a cable that holds ao fast
Throush all the battles of wave and blast.
And never an eohe of speech or song
That lives in the babblinr air ao ion!
There were tones in the voice that whispered then
xou may Bear lo-a-ay in a aanarea men.
4"0 lady and lover, now faint and far, "TJ

lour images nover ana nere we are,
6olid and stirring in flesh and bone-Edw- ard's

and Dorothy's all their own
A goodly record far time to show
Of a syllable whispered so long ago

"I give you 'The Memory of Dorothy
inrann hnrn llnrif hv f uincy, to whosevervaouu uuiu J i uvu r

choice of the right syllable we owe the
presence ot our honored guest and all
that his lite bas achieved lor the welfare
of the community.

The Sea Serpent.
New York Evening Post: The first

attempt to collate the various notices of
the sea serpent ot t ape Ann since he was
first reported in loily as coiled up on a
rock in that vicinity, is made in the cur
rent .dtfanftc. and the comparison devel
ops a force in the evidence that would

the realm ot the miraculous into that ot
the scientific. In fact, he has now be
come a real creature to the eye, for if he
has not been photographed exactly, he
has been sketched from the life by Mr,
Arthur Lawrence, and his flat turtle- -
head looks out from the usually unillus- -
trated pages with a mildness ot expres
sion that is suggestive of a zoological
garden. This drawing was made on the
3d of J uly, 1875, on the yacht Princess,
which followed the serpent for two hours
off Nahant. He was seen several times
during that summer, and again off Glou
cester in 1877 by Mr. Geonre Wasson. the
painter. 'J he number and character of
the witnesses, the pile of sworn affidavits
and the favorable circumstances under
which many of the observations were
made, are skillfully insisted on by the
author, especially in his summary of
the evidence tor this century,
But what convincing power lies
the testimony is due to its peouliar
and striking consistency. The creature
is described nearly always the same way

an elongated eel-lik- e body, with pro-
tuberances on the back, a dorsal fin, and
at least two flippers, a thin neck, white
throat, black hzard-hk- e head, black eyes,
Its motions ot the head and of the body.
and its habits, are eharaeterized likewise
with little variations ; its perfect harm
lessness, in particular, is a striking quali
ty in a legendary monster. The author'i
conclusion is that no doubt of the actual
existence ef this sornmer visitor to the
north shore of Massachusetts is tenable
he is neither a delusion nor an imnoSi
tion. Indeed, he is not a at
all, according to this writer, who puts
forth his opinion, however, with great
caution, and merely ventures tbe sugges-
tion that he is a cetacean animal, which
it not an actual seuglodon. has many at
Unities with that creature. A teuglodon
hears the same relation to whales that
eels do to Sii"8- - 3-- study (considering
the transitory nature of ti material) is
thorough, and will interest popular curi-
osity, even if it fails to overcome popu
lar increuuiivy ou mis topiu

Porter and Butler.
Washington letter to the Philadelphia

Record: When Butler commanded the
land and Admiral Porter the naval foroes
at New Orleans the captains of the fleet
had strict orders not to permit strange
boats to approach their ships without
challenge. Capt. Baldwin, now rear-admir-

commanded Porter's flag-shi- p.

One day, as he stood upon the deck, the
marine on guard challenged a small boat
approaching from the shore.-- The small
boat made no response. Challenged
again, it was still silent. Thereupon
Baldwin, who had caught a glimpse of its
oommander, seized a gun and fired upon
it-- It stood not on the order of its going,
but was soon back at the shore. Next
day a boat oame off from shore, answered
the challenge from the flag-shi- p proper-
ly, and sent Mai. -- Gen. Butler in full uni-
form over the side. He wanted to see
Admiral Porter. Admiral Porter re-

ceived him. "I was shot at yesterday,"
said (the doughty general, puffing with
rage, "from this vessel by Capt. Bald-
win. ' "Yes," said Porter, in a tone that
wu anything but sympathetic: "you were
shot at from this vessel and by Capt.
Baldwin." "Yes," said Butler. "Is that
the man?" ssked Porter, pointing toward
Baldwin. " Yes," said Gn. Butler, sav-
agely, "that's the man," "Well, genera,"
said Porter, "yon are very laeky. Caps.
Baldwin is die best shot in the fleet."
Butler went over the side of the vessel
quite as quiokly as he had eome. .

DISASTERS AT SEA

Dnrlng the Thirty-Thre- e Tears from
1841 te 1874, Beginning With the

Lots of the Steamer President.

An Awful List, Which Embraces the
5ames of Fortj-EIg- ht Atlantic Steam-

ers and Thousands of Passengers.

London Telegraph: Human nature
can be subjected to no more agonizing
suspense than that endured by relatives
and friends who anxiously await the ar-
rival of an overdue ship on board of
whioh some one dear to them has taken
passage from a distant port. On the 11th
of March, 1841, the President one of
the finest passenger steamers of her
time left New York for Liverpool with
many passengers on board. Three or
four days after her departure she en-
countered a terrific storm not far to the
south of Cape Race, and was seen by a
Frenoh sailing vessel to enter a thick
cloud or rain-stor- which brooded upon
the face of the deep and obscured the
heavily-laborin- g vessel from view. In
half an hour or so the cloud lifted, but
no President met the anxious eyes of the
gazers, who, in the phrase of French
mariners, "interrogated the horizon" in
search of the missing object. There was
no possibility of her having run
into an iceberg or come into col-

lision with another ship; but against
her name in the underwriter's
books were inscribed those melan-
choly words whioh, we are told,
ought never to be employed in con-

nection with a well-bui- lt and well-manne- d

craft of any kind, "foundered at
sea. - JNo trace ot her existence was ever
found except a few spars and part of a
boat believed to have belonged to her,
which were washed ashore after some
weeks upon the' coast of North Wales.
Among many other passengers of note
whom sne carried were included lyrone
Power, the well-know- n and universally
popular Irish comedian, and Lord Fitz-ro- y

Charles George Lennox, second son
of the late and brother of the present
Duke of Richmond. Lord Fitzroy Len
nox was an officer in the Guards, and
was on his way home from Canada in the
expectation of passing his twenty-firs- t

birthday on the following llth ot l une
with his attaohed parents. He was his
mother's favorite son, and was named
after Fitzroy Somerset, subsequently

friend and fellow-soldi- on the Duke of
Wellington's staff during the peninsular
war. There are many still . living
and among them none tells the story with
more feeling than tbe venerable and
much respected Earl of Strafford who
well remember the long and protracted
agony at hope and suspense which the
late Xmchess ot xuohmond was doomed
to endure. Some ot those, indeed, who
knew her best, and were acquainted with
the singular depth and warmth of her
affections, held the opinion that to her
dying hour, the bereaved mother refused
to fiive ud all hone that she micht once
again be blessed with a sight of her lost
son. X hat hope was not destined to be
realized; but among the mourners who
year after year awaited that "message
from the sea" which was never to be re
ceived, the late Duchess of Richmond
will always occupy a loremost place.

Steam vnvaras backward and forward
across the Atlantic' have latterly been
performed with such marvelous safety.
and, in some cases, with such astonishing
rapidity, that the present generation of
residents in the old and new worlds are
far less prepared than their predecessors
tor tbe loss ot a passenger steamer at sea.
Yet the records of that greatest highway
of maritime nations, the North Atlantic
ocean, proclaim that during the first
thirty years of steam navigation voyages
were very tar indeed trom being as sate
as is now the case. Thus we learn from
the Nautical Gazette, of New York, that
from the beginning of 1841 to the end of
1873 no fewer than forty-eig- ht Atlantic
steamers perished at sea. tbe President
being tbe hrst and the V Ule du Havre
the last victim. During these three-and- -

thirty years the Cunard Company lost
the Atnca and tbe X ripoli. but in each
case without the sacrifice of a li'e or let-
ter, while between 1851 and 1873 the ln- -
man Line lost six, the most melancholy
case being that ot tbe City ot Boston,
whose fate is still a mystery. The Allan
Xiine, again, which commenced in looJ,
was so unfortunate as to lose seven ves
sels before 1874. The Collins Line, built
and owned in tbe United States, ran
four vessels between 1852 and 1857, of
which they lost two. The German com
pames ot Hamburg and xsremen, estab
lished in 1855, had lost four steamers
before 1874: the National Line, one; the
Guion, established in lba, one; the An
chor, one, and the W hite btar Xune, es-

tablished in 1871. has also lost one,
through the fault of her captain. Twelve
steamers belonging to sma ller companies
have likewise met their doom on the
boisterous Atlantic : while of the French
companies the Messugeries Maritimes,
with sixty steamers, bad in 1874 lost
fourteen vessels during its first twenty-on-

years of exiatenoe. and the Cora pair
T.anaatlantiniia 1 r a t Ima ll a Tlarian

and the Yille du Havre, the Royal Mail,
with which the Compagnie Transatlant-
ic! ue is in competition, lost fifteen ships
during its first thirty-tw- o years. "It has
been computed," adds, however, the
Nautical Gazette, of New lork, . that
upward of 16.000 voyages were made
across the Atlantic between 1840 and
1874 by these steamship lines. Among
the disasters to which we have referred
none was more calamitous than those
which overtook the Allan Liner, Hun
garian, wrecked off the coast of Nova
bcotia in the night of February 19
and 20, 18G0, with more than
200 souls on board, and the
White Star steamer Atlantic, which
struck a rock off the same iron-boun- d

coast on April carrying at the
time more than 1000 souls, of whom 442,
including Capt. Williams, were saved
and 5C5 were lost. Many of her hapless
human freight who had climbed into the
ritreins nerished from cold and hunecr.
and the captain, upon ' whom the chief
blame was laid, underwent a sentence of
suspension tor two years. VV e have said
enough to show that while steam naviga
tion was still young the Atlantic was far
from being that easily crossed "ferry"
whioh Charles Dickens was invited to
consider when he made his first trip to
bue uuucu oiabea iu iimi.

THE BLOSSOM OJf THETBEES.
0 tbe bloaaoms, white and blue.
Purple, pink and every hue,

From sunny skies to tintings drowned
In dusky drops of dew I

0 ya blossoms on the trees.
With vnar hr.nth nn.n th. timeca.
. There's nothing in all tha world around

- aa nail aa sweet aa you.
Could tha rhymer only wring

All the sweetness to the lees
Cf all the kisses olostering

In juicy
He would dip hia rhymee and sing

Of the bloaaoms on the trees 1

"0 ye blossoms on the trees."
Be would twitter, trill and coo.

And sinfinf say 6uch sonfi as these
Are not as sweet as yoa

' For you are blooming melodies
The eyes may listen to I"

Jiuaa WRTTCOMB BTL1T.

Cholera.
The investigations with regard to

cholera have at last met with full sac
oess, A mos important discovery has
beau made. A foreign mswspapec an-

nounces that Dr. Vincent Richards, civil
surgeon of Goalundo, has succeeded ia
doing what the German Commission
have nn to the nrefent tailed to accom
plish. He bas produced tho diseasa
artificially. He experimented upon pigs,
and after many, trials, he communicated
to one of them enpeara t9 lave
been genuine cholera. The animal died
three hours alter the cholera poison was
administered. If this report be true, If.
Richards has made a great discovery,
which will, no doubt, lead to exceedingly
important results. Last year's terrible
scourge of cholera in Egypt will be for.
ever remembered ; and if in future such
a horrible disease can be prevented, the
whole world will be thankful.

Reminiscences of a Choirmaster.
The Keynote: The elderly gentleman

caused me much trouble by persistently
singing D natural in a certain new hymn
tune in E major. I expostulated with
him, explaining that the key contained
four sharps, of which D was one. To my
intense astonishment he turned "at bay"
and thus annihilated me: "Young man,"
said he, "I have sung in this church
for forty years, long before thee waa
born, and all that time I have never nsed
more than three sharps, and I ain't
going to begin now to try any of your

d notions at my time o' life.
J must relata one more instance of the
committee's critical acumen. After a
performance of Kent's anthem, "Hear

i

my Prayer," the general verdict was that
in the latter part the choir did not keep
together t alluding, of course, to the fugal
imitation, which is so largely used in its
construction. The undertaker, who en-
tertained a rooted aversion to me, be-
cause I did not adopt the "Dead March
in Saul" as a permanent postlude, con-
siderably upset my equanimity on one
memorable occasion. He deliberately
accused me of sacrilege, and the grounds
on which he did so, as I ascertained on
inquiry, where somewhat amusing. On
Coronation day it was the custom to
perforin an anthem, by Dr. Child, en-
titled "0 Lord, grant the Queen a long
life," (the word Queen being substituted
for King, as in the original, and it ap-
peared that, owing? to lack of snare, on the
service list, I had unthinkingly omitted
tne last word ot the title, and it read
thus: "O Lord, grant the Queen a long-Child- !"

The explanation convulsed his
coadjutors with laughter, and his

affected him so keenly that, to
my intense satisfaction, he resigned his
official position, and thus one stumbling
block removed from path.was my - -

DISEASE OF XOBERS LETTERS.

A Freecsi Writer Traees Its Orla-t- te
America, Where Eaatlaaa Betsrns.

Pall Mall Gazette: Esrotism. that is
the prevailing disease of modern writers.
Such is the conclusion of a thoughtful
article on "The I iu Contemporary Lit-
erature" in a recent number of the Revue
Politiaue et IAtteraire. whioh mav well
be taken to heart by writers on this side
the channel. M. Guillemot, denouncing
the growing tendency of authors and
dramatists and artists to thrust them-
selves and their private life before the
public, traces the origin of the malady to
America. Unless it is checked, he de
clares that it must of necessity lower the
standard ot all modern literary produo- -
lions, Xt is natural enough that an an
rnn. n n ;a. aw . wsya. cknnU 1. . V .'

tious to leave an honored name to pos-- 1i.,;.. v. .ko- - ,n oitt!,, i
ent thing from craving to be talked about
and marveled at while in the land ot the,
living. Formerly the poit sang his song. I

the author told hia taW and tha artixr !
completed his work without ever a
thought ot putting himself to the
front. Whether he was married or
single, whether tall or short, fair or
dark, sanguine or bilious what had
that to do with his work? No one
knew and no one cared to know. They
gave their spirit, tbeir mind to the
world, and besides this they were noth-
ing to the public at large. Tbey remem-
bered Confucius's words. "Do not talk of
yourself, either good or evil ; because, in
the former case no one would believe
you, and in the latter everybody would."
Within the last two centuries all this has
changed. At present all houses are built
of glass, the inhabitants themselves be
ing the architects, throwing open to the
gaze of the publio even those chambers
which have hitherto been held sacred in
their privacy. "And is not this fact,"
asks M. Guillemot, "the characteristic of
modern society? A curious society.
thanks to which the term private life is
nothing but a vain phrase, and Paris an
immense crystal palace." Fortunately
for France these evils do not originate
within its frontiers, but come, like tem-
pests across the Atlantic, fro.u "that
powerful nation which in turn astonishes
the world by its grandeur and its folly,
its refined civilization and red-Indi-

barbarities, its love for liberty and its
contempt for inferior races; from the
United states which let a Lincoln die
and a Barnum live." Audacious,
resolute Americans exercise the
same influence on the trench
which every firm spirit does on
the weak and undecided. "We are as
wax in their hands. It is in America
that conferences and lectures originated,
the Yankees having always had a great
desire to approach the persons of great
men. That, however, is due to a physi-
cal defect, which incapacitates the Amer-
ican from seeing the difference between
a justly celebrated poet and a d

calf a remark which Mr. Arnold will
perhaps not be slow to appreciate. It is
by no means the deep interest in the
works ot a great man which excites the
curiosity among the people : in the same
degree as art declines, the personality of
the artist increases in interest. Ameri-sa- n

journalism and reporting strengthen
this tendency to pry into the private life
of publio characters, and France has
eagerly taken up the evil habit."

BETTER THAM GOLD.
Better than grandeur, better than gold.
Than rank aud titles a thousand f"ld.Is a healthy body and a mind at ease.
And simple pleasures that always please;
A heart that can feel for another's woe.
With sympathies large enough to enfold
All men as brothers, is better than gold.
Better than gold is a conscience clear,
Tho' toiling for bread in an humble sphere.
Doubly blessed with content and health.
Untried by the lusts and cares of wealth,

- Lowly living and lofty thought
Adorn and ennoble a poor man's cot.
For mind and morals, in Nature's plan
Are the genuine testa of a gentleman.
Better than gold is tbe sweet repose
of the sons of toil when the labors close.
Better than gold is the poor maa's sleep.
And the balm that drops on his slum bars deep
Bring sleepy draughts to the downy bed.
Where luxury pillows iu aching head.
The toiler's aiinple opiate aeema
A shorter route for the land ef dreams.
Better than gold is a thinking mind,
That in the realm of books can find
A treasure surpaaaing Australian ore.
And live with tbe great and good of yore;
The sage'a lore and the poet'a lay.
The glories of empires passed away;
Tbe world's great dream will thus unfold
And yield a treasure better than fold.
Better than gold is a peaceful home.
Where all the fireside characters eome,
The shrine of love, the heaven of life.
Hallowed by mother, or sister, or wife;
However humble the home may be.
Or tried by sorrow with heaven's decree.
The blessings that never were bought or sold.
And center there, are better than gold.

FATHSS SURXK.

Coffee Going Out of Use in England.
Dr. Wallace read a paper before the

Society of Public AnalvsU in Eneland
some weeks ago, in which he stated that

ot all tbe stimulants employed by the
people of England, including alcoholic
beverages, tobacco, tea, coffee and cocoa,
the only one the consumption of whioh
has decreased of recent years is coffee.
The consumption of coffee was in 1S43
1.1 pound per head, and it increased up
to 1843, when it was 1.37 pound. It has
since slowly but steadily declined, espe-
cially since 1853, and is now only 0.89
pound. We have here, then, the remark-
able fact that while spirits, wine, tobacco,
tea and cocoa have increased to tbe ex
tent of nineteen, eighty-iou- r, sixty-thre- e,

214 and 277 per cent., coffee has
decreased to a very considerable extent.
What is the reason of this? My opinion
is that the people of this country are
losing their taste for coffee because of
the difficulty of obtaining it in a pure
state. Just about the time when the
consumption was at its maximum chicory
began to be used, and now tbe use, or
rather abuse, of is so uni
versal that comparatively few know the
taste ot real coffee."

Pere Hyacinthe.
The Washington correspondent of the

Philadelphia Record says: "Pere Hya-
cinthe. his wife Mme. Lovson. and his
stepson, Mr. Merriman, a young architect
ot this city, sat In the members gallery
ot tne tlouse on Xbursday. Ihe fere, a
short, well-bui- lt man. with a splendid
head, resembling that of Phillips Brooks,
dressed in the conventional clergyman's
clothes, enjoyed the busy scene below
very much. Several rnQmbers who had
iiec him abroad came tip and sat with
him, and so he learned something of the
practical workings oi our Chamber oi
Deputies. He enjoyed Hitt. ot Illinois.
the most. This was very natural, loj
Hitt ia a ohitrming man, and he speaks
French" with all the gestures. Then he
lived tor years in Paris as the secretary
or our legation, and so became wen

with the city and its people
Pere Hyacinthe stjll considers Paris the
most attractive city in the world in spite
of all that he has seen this side of the
water, so that a chat about her glory and
ner beauty. WM retwntejg to him. '

Dr. Goodwin's Experience with Banks,
"The Rev. Dr. Goodwin, of Quincy.

111.," says the Philadelphia Times, "has
gone home greatly disgusted with the
Drevalent methods of the banking busi
ness. He was a delegate to the Methodist
Episcopal Conference, and left home

a draft pn the Marine Bank of Newfith because he thought it more con-

venient than currency. Before his
rtocket money was exhausted the Marine
Bank had suspended. - He returned the
draft to Ouincv for better funds, and re
ceived a check on the Metropolitan Bank
of New York, but on tbe day of its ar
rival the Metropolitan closed its doors.
Not discouraged 'up to that point. Dr.
Goodwin again returned this cheek to
the Quincy Bank, but by the time it
reacnea nis nome tne vuincy concern
had collapsed, and the minister found
himself penniless in a strange city. The
facts were laid before a gentleman, and
money enough to take him home was ad-

vanced." -

I caw cure yoa of all rectal diseases
without pain. fo. z-- o cecona street.

JUDAH P. BENJAMIN,

The Great English Barrister and Secre-
tary ef State ef the Confederate

States of America.

Incidents of a Wonderful Career The
Diplomacy of the Confederacy Lord

Lyons and Mrs. Benjamin.

Paris letter to the New York 7Vi6uie;
"The death of Judah Paul Benjamin,
and all that is said about it, revives
memories of tbe time when the United
States was going through the terrible
storm the bursting of which he hastened.
Powers and principalities on this side of
the ocean were all literally at that period
on tbe side of the South. The diplomacy
of Thurlow Weed was much more im-

potent to affect them than he in his re-
cently published correspondence compla-
cently seemed to believe. The friends of
the Union were few and far between in
Europe. In the French press there were
some good men and true. In the English
press one might count them on one's fin-

gers. The Timet, which was then far
more powerful than it is now, the Stand-
ard and the Post, with the greater part of
the English weeklies, were for secession.
J. P. Benjamin was writing for the
Telegraph,. He had the different ex-
changes on his side as well as the London
clubs, the aristocracy, and what is now
called "society;" the mill-owne- of
Manchester, Rouen and Alsaoe, the
whole shipping interest of France and
England, the Imperial Court and cour
tiers, with the exception of Dr. Evans,
whose Quaker breeding kept him on the
nfh sV?e' ,an? the correspondents ot the
whole Xjnglish press in r ranee, with the
"P11?" of Mr. G. M. Crawford of the

"tf Aew, and the young lady who
?70t?, for the Aforitta.r Star and is now
31T- - Crawford S Wife.

Not many weeks ago I met J. P. Ben
jamin as he was paying an afternoon
visit. We conversed about the great
diplomatic struggle which was waged
more than two decades ago. He told me
that he and Davis calculated well all
their chances, and that they were beaten
by small and secret influences which re-
minded him of the mouse gnawing
through the net in which tbe lion was.
caught. One of them was that which
was brought to bear on Lord Russell by
Mr. Crawford through t?ir John Hard-
ing, then Queen's advocate. Ii England
had refused to recognize the blockade, he
said, France would have gone with her
and the North must have yielded. Mr.
T. B. Potter was a worse opponent than
Mr. lobdcn. because he had then health
and wealth, and would stop at nothing.
lie never knew when he was beaten, and
if he met with a rebuff it only stimulated
him to renewed efforts. Mr. Benjamin
was also well aware of tbe damage in-

flicted in England on the Southern cause
by Mr. Walker at that time the editor
of the Daily Aetrs and now of the Lon-
don Gazette, and by Edward Pigott, the
foreign editor of the former paper. He
told me that his London agent, and later
he himself, did their beet to get around
both those gentlemen. They next gained
a millionaire who had an interest in that
paper, which he has long since disposed
of. Mr. Benjamin wrote an article which
the financier copied and sent as his own
to Mr. Walker for insertion. The latter.
who was a man of a high and independent
spirit, returned it to him and refused to
publish it, on the ground that it was not
1 1 uarmony wiiu me uue me journal uau
taken ud.

Mr. Benjamin was greatly amused at
the credit Thurlow Weed gave himself
for having influenced Morny by appeals
to national feeling and other such senti
ments. Morny only understood Bourse
considerations. He was cold-heade- d

and and fond of luxury as
a King Charles dog. Slideli's daughters

ould have been invaluable at the
Tuileries had England refused to recog
nize the blockade and the Emperor fol-
lowed suit. Loais Napoleon was com
pletely with the South. He used to go
to the moetings ot tho Lonledcrate
Committee, which were held at the
Xete iNoire Xavern at bt. l loud twice a
week when the Court was in the neigh
borhood. To attract him some comical
persons used to be invited whose busi
ness it was to deal in a sort of conyerea
tion which is euphemistically termed
nere gauloise.

Mr. XSeniamin was fond ot the society
of English barristers. I knew him.
when his doctors ordered him not to
mako the slightest physical exertion lest
he should rupture a blood vessel in the
heart, to climb five flights of stairs to
visit an old member ot Lincoln s Xnn
who is the correspondent here of a great
journal. There I saw him shortly after
the controversy took place in iNew lork
about his alleged offer to make a son of
Queen Victoria king or emperor of the
southern states ot America. As he
spoke with great difficulty I hesitated to
Question him on the subiect. But mv
desire to obtain information on a point of
great historical intere-- t get the better ot
me, and X asked him what was the real
truth."

"The letter, he said, "is a fiction, but
to some extent founded on tact. X- have
always gone on the principle of speaking
to fools according to their folly. There
was, twenty years ago, among the upper
classes in ringland a general desire to
believe that the republican iorm ot gov
ernment was an impossible one. They
went in for Maximilian in Mexico, and
when Utho was turned out of Greece.
began to look around for another prince
to raise to the throne from which he had
fallen. It was imagined that all the
British colonies were future kingdoms
for children of the Queen, and I was
constantly asked by letter and verbally
by Lnglishmen not only ot high position
but more than average intellect whether
it would not be hotter tor the south to
have a monaroh than a president. I
humored the idea or lancy, and said on
many occasions to persons who I thought
would advantageously echo my words
that the best thing that could happen
the Southerners would be for Queen
Victoria to make them a present of her
second son and place her third son over
Canada. This produced an effect in cer-
tain clubs, as I had intended. Tho Duke
of Argyll was strongly of opinion that
there would be monarchical governments
all over America before the end of the
encturv."

I asked whether the Queon "bit" at
this. Mr- - Benjamin thought she was
sratified at what he had said. But she
never gave him any direct or other inti
mation to that effect. .

On this occasion I asked Mr. Ben
jamin what his relations with tho Brit-
ish Minister at Washington, Lrd Lyons,
were. He said that his lordship resided
a few doors off, and that he often enter-
tained him at dinner at his' house when
a member of the Senate. But, owing to
he did not know what reason, a coolness
was suddenly shown by Lord Lyons, and
before the storm burst it was quite
marked. Lord Lvons. since Mr. Ben
jamin came to reside in Paris, stood aloof
irom mm, ana wnen be was praotioing at
the English bar did not take the slight-
est RQUae of Mrs. Benjamin, who not
speaking r,nglisb, lived in Fans. Mr.
Benjamin, when he heard that a ball
was to be given in honor of the Prince
ana trnncess 0,1 YValas at the IJritish
Embassy, got common friend to ask
Lord Lyons to invite that lady, but
through his secretary his lordship re
fused, on the ground that she had noX
been presented to the Queen of Eng-
land. "This," mid the'
counsel, "I thought apoor excuse, and I
have therefore since I quitted the Lon-
don bar never left a card on my old ac
quaintance, tne Ambassador.

Mr. Benjamin had a beautiful streak
of kindness in his disposition, and al-
though he was a thorough business man
the texture of his mind waa ri1i,at.a
He was most scrupulous in the discharge
of . social and family duties. But in
many things he was a skeptic, and in hia
eyes the end justified the means. To get
on with the Catholics of New Orleans ne
had himself baptized, and to the names
of Judah Paul were added those of

Philippe Mane Joseph Elizabeth
jean, I ue entire Holy X'amily was
thus brought into his nomenclature. He
dropped the "Elizabeth" when he went
to W ashiDEion. where it would have dob- -

sibly been laughed at. His wife was of
French origin and only spoke French.
was intimate with several of her near
relatives twenty years ago. They were
ardent for the South, but honest and in-

dolent, and I used to TTout much from
them as to what Mason, Slidell and Ben
jamin were doing here and tn London
In my last conversation with Mr. Benja
in in he chiefly spoke of luminaries of the
English bench and bar, and instanced
Sir Henry Keating, an e of tha
Oneen's Benohas tne most thorough gen
tleman he had ever eome across in his long
experience, fed the most
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